ThemoflUmemMeTragedie 

She wiU a handmaid b e to his defires. 

Your noble Eroperou* and bis loucly Bnoe, 

Sentbv the heanensfor Prince 

WhofewifdomehathberFortuneconquer^^^^^^ 

Th«cniaUw.con(.mm«eoa.fpo»f.U™^^^^^ 

Titus. I am not bid to waite vpon thisBtidc, 

Tttut when wert thou wont to walkealooe, 

Diftionoured thus and cbalUnge^t wrongs. 

Enter Marcus audTtiutfonues. 

Marcus. OTstusitc 1 0 fee what thou haft donel, 

Tna bad quartan flaine a vertuousfonne. 

^ tL. No foolilh Tribune, no : No fonneofmme, ^ 

Nor thou, nor thefe, confederates in the deede, 

That hath difhonouredail our 

=N»c bafcly fla- 

it*. MyLora«W.m»P''W 
My Nephew c^»«»j dccdsio plead for hi , 

He muft beburied with his bretberen. 

Tsfustwo rcrmes/feakft> 

YttHtfemeff^cuk^^t 

He that would vouch it in any 7) w* 
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ofTimAndronicusi 

Titus What would you bury him in my defpight? 
Marcus. NonoblcTiV^ibutintreatofthce, 

To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 

Tjtus, (Marcus f Eucn thou baft (Irokevpon my creft, 
And with thefe boyes mine honour thou haft wounded, 
Mvfoesldocrcputcyoueueryone. 

So trouble roc no more, but get you gone» 
l.Sonne, Heis not with himfelfe, let vs withdraw> 
c Sonne. Not I till bones be buried. 

The brother andthefonuesl^peelr. 
<Mdrcus.Brothtr,for in that name doth nature plead 
I.Sonne. Father, andinthatnamedothnaturefpeake. 
Tstus. Speakcthounomoreifall the reft will fpeede. 
tMar, KenownedT<i«i morephen halft my foule. 

Deare Father, foule and fubfiance c f vs all, 
cJ^rfrf.Suffcrtby brother c;W<trcw tbinterre 
His noble nephew heere in Venues neft. 

That died in honour and Lautniits cavife. 

Thou irt a Romaine be not barbarous : 

The Greckes vpon aduifedid bury A'ax 
That flew himfelfe ; and wife Laertes Tonne, 

Did gracioufly plead for his Funcralss 

Let not young Mu^hstbeathat wa« thy iof, 

Be bard hisentrahec heere. 

Tfius. Rife MarcusttifCi '■ 

The difroalft dayis rhisthat crcl faw, 

T^obe diflionorcd<by my fonnesin Rome? 

Well bury him,andburymethencxt. 
r • Tu ‘^hf’^fhtmmtheTombe. 

with thy friends 

w e With Trophecs do adornc thy tombe . 

VT „ , ’^bej all kfteele and fay. 

l«cs in famctlatdidcin vertues caufe. 
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